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have a kind heart and you must understand that the life of an old

cigarettes." "Have a drink with me." 1 ordered another whisky.
"Here are ten francs for cigarettes." He thanked me a lot and then
I left and was alone in the street. The bar must have had two
entrances. Anyway, I now was in a street I couldn't recollect and
because that wish to see Nona was pressing me on, I thought it was
a nuisance and asked a passer-by how to get back to the Canebiere.
He showed me the direction and 1 started off impatiently and then a
policeman came straight to me and told me to follow him.
"You want my papers?" I asked.
"We'll see later on," he said. "Hurry up." I wasn't frightened or
anything like that. I* ve heard of continuous round-ups in Marseilles
and the only annoying part was that it would keep me an hour or
so from Nona. He took me to the Permanence, and there in a great
barren room I was told to wait. A drunken man was pushed in a
little later. He walked straight to the end of the room and there
he fell in his whole length; so far and no further his fall implied.
A policeman took me into an office and there two men sat at a desk.
One of them turned to me and in an aggressive voice said, "You were
distributing money in the traitor cle Gaulle's name. You were
distributing it among French soldiers." That was a shock. "Non-
sense." "Nonsense? Do you deny having given twenty francs to
three mutiUsT "That is quite true. I gave them twenty francs
because I was sorry for them." "But you gave ten francs to a soldier,
too." I admitted that I had. Dear me, it did sound incriminating.
"Do you deny you gave those sums in the name of ex-General de
Gaulle?" "It was my money." "You're English, of course?" "No,"
I said, and thought I had them. "I'm Hungarian and whoever told
you that I'm English was a liar. The same lie as the other." Then
they both said they would keep me for the night, and one of them
said if I was a person with a good record I would be let out in the
morning.
"But I don't want to spend the night here," I said. Quite reason-
able, if you come to think of it; but I was told I would have to*
Then I got furious. I said in Paris such a thing couldn't have hap-
pened and that it was riotously funny that a man should be jugged
for having given some French wounded a little money. 1 was livid
with rage and indignation. When I saw they were adamant I
became a credit to my governesses and tutors. I said if they let me
go home I would come back in the morning, and I was ready to